Abate chyhoures^fliine comforts, from the cafl* 

That I maybacketo Athens Jov daylight* 

From t eie that my poore company detefi: 

And f]eepe,thatfometimes ("huts vp iorrowes eye, 
Stcalemec a while from mineowne companie. Sim 
Rob. Yet but three?Cotxie one more* 

Two ofbothkmdes makes vp fower* 
HeareflreecomeSjCurliand iadde. 

Cup/d is a krmnfh iadde. 

Thus to ndakepoorc females madde. 

Her. Neuer fo weary ,rieuerfo in woe, 

JjiBedabbied with the dcaw^and torne with briers: 

J can no further era wle, no further goe: 

Mv legges can keepe no pafe with my defircs. 

Here will I red incc^tdl the breakc olday: 

H auens filicide Lyfander, if they meanc afray 0 
Rob . On the ground*fleepe (ound: 
lie apply your eye, gentle louer, remedy. 

When thou wakit, thou cak’lt 
True delight, in the fight, ofthyformcr ladies eye: 
And the counrry prouerb a knowne. 

That euery man fhould take his owne, 

In your waking fball be fhowen, 

Itcke (hall haue////; nought lliall goe ill: 

The man Chall hauc bis rn arc again *& all fballbe well# 
Enter Qjieeneof F aic ries, And Cion 
t be fang be hi ude i be mu * 

7 ita. Come fit thee downevpon thisflowry bed 
While 1 thy amiable cheekes doc coy* 

And (lick musk roles in thy fleekefmoothhead* 

And kiflethy faire large eares,my gcntleioy^ 

CtoKn.W lie re’s Pe*fe-biojJome? 

'Em. Ready, 

Clow, Scratch mv head e)PcAfc-bkJfomcWhtflM^ 
£eur Cebwsbl Co\ Heady, ^ 

I 


^ iSiRHoniriiern 




our 

ee a 


ch Monnfieur Cobweb, good Mounfieur^gctyou vc 
ons in your hand, and kill me a red hipc Humble Bi 
**7 cop pe of a thiftle : and good Mounfieur, bring mee 
tTe bony b&ge. D °c not fret y our Urlt c c oo much, in the 
Aon, Mounfieur : and good Mounficurhaue a care, the 
? ' nvb Le breake not , ! wold be loath to haue you euer- 
flo Jen with a honibag font or. Where’s Mounfieur Muf* 


m, .. 

(fiiufl. Rcaoie, 
p 0y( jiuc me your neafe, Mounfieur Muftardfeede, Pray 
yon, hue your coitfic,good Mounfieur, 

W.vvhat’* your will? ■ 

Clo Nothing good Mounfieur , but to helpeCaualery 
Cobmbbe, toferdteb, I mulho the Barbers , Mounfieur. 
FormcthinkesI am maruailes hairy about the face, And! 
amfuchatender A<fe, if my hairedoebut tickle mee, l 
muftfcratch. 

TiM. What, wilt thou hcarc fome mu nque* my iweete 

lou<\ ? k 

Clo. lhaue areafonable good earcin munque, Le t$ 

hauc the tongs, and the bones* 

7>M.Or, (ay fwcctcloue, what thou defireftto cate. 
C/o.Ttudy apecke of prouander.f could moimch your 
good dry Oates.Methinkes*! haue a great defirc toabot* 
tic of hay. Good hay, fwcetc hay hath no fellow, (hoord* 
7), l hauc a venturous Fairy, that fhall lcekc the Squirils 
Aodfetch thee newc nuts* 

Clo, I had rather hauc a handfull* or two ofdryed pea lc 9 
Bur,i pray yon. let none o( your people fhne me: lhaue an 
txpofition ot lleepe come vpon mee* 

Tyte, Sleepcthou, andl will winde thee in my armes* 
Ffticncsbc gon, and be alwaics away. 

So doth ihe woodbine, the fwcetc Hoiufuckle* 
Gentlyentwifl:ihe female luy fo 
brings the barky fingers of the Elmc e 
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